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THE WAR LORD’S 





‘Lire 


The Puritan. 


A JOURNAL FOR GENTLEWOMEN. 





HE PURITAN is Mr. Munsey’s latest conception—the newest 
thing from his publishing house. There are many publications 


in this country and in Europe that are expressly designed for 
women, but there is none like THE PURITAN. 


OUT TO-DAY 


THE PURITAN is now on sale, and can be had from your news- 
dealer.. If he has sold his supply, he will get you a copy. You should 
have this first number of THE PURITAN. You will like it, and, 
besides, everybody wants first numbers of publications; everybody will 
be sure to have the first number of THE PURITAN. If for any 
reason you cannot get it from your newsdealer, you can get it direct 
from the publisher. 


SINGLE COPIES, 10 CENTS. FRANK A. MUNSEY, New York. 


YEARLY SUBSCRIPTIONS, $1.00. 
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Raymond & Whitcomb Tours | 


The annual series of tours to Florida will be 
resumed early in January and continue through- 
out the winter and spring. Nassau can also be 
included if desired, by 
the new and short FLORIDA 
route through land- 
locked waters from AND 
Palm Beach. “There is 


You Must Have a Watch. 


choice of routes, in- NASSAU 
can wae Gee WALTHAM WATCHES are the best you 
provide for first-class hotel accommodations at | can buy, in America or in Europe. They 


the principal resorts, with service of our agents, 


and give the passengers absolute freedom of } are guaranteed by the American Waltham 


movement, being good to return to New York 


until May 31, if desired. Watch Company. Movements engraved with 


Special vestibuled trains will leave New York 


frequently for the trade-mark “ PRoverside " or “Royal 


CALIFORNI A are specially recommended. Insist on a 


Choice of routes and entire freedom of move- Waltham Watch. Do not be persuaded that 
ment. Dining-cars are used, and the service is | something else is better. There is no better. 


intended for those who wish to travel com- } 
fortably and leisurely. For sale by all Retail Fewelers. 
Other tours to Europe, Mexico, Jamaica, 
Round the World, Etc. 
Send for circulars, mentioning the tour de- 
“red. RAYMOND & WHITCOMB, 
31 E. Fourteenth Street, Lincoln Building, 
Union Square, New York. 
296 Washington St., Boston. Mass, 
1005 Chestnut St., Philadelphia, Pa. 
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‘© HIS is Mr.—” 
“* Hearst.” 

‘“‘Oh, yes. You came in to—” 

‘*Get your opinion of the Journa/.” 

‘‘T have nothing to say about the 
Journal, Mr. Hearst.” 

“ But —” 

‘‘That is an opinion. Now about 
yourself.” 

“‘About me? 

‘‘Yes. I feelsorry for you, Hearst.” 

‘“Why? Iam young, ambitious, 
wealthy, clever —” 

‘Yes, and a pretty good fellow, but 
—oh, no!—not clever. That always 
implies a certain amount of origin- 
ality.” 


” 


SANCTUM TALKS. 


‘*But—” 

‘‘But trying to beat a Jew at his 
own game isn’t original. Now if 
you had done something good. If 
you had tried to make your paper —” 

‘* Well, what ?” 

‘‘Respectable, Mr. Hearst; that 
might have been a clever and original 
act for a wealthy young man in these 
days.” 

‘©Then you think my conduct —” 

‘‘Inexcusable. Were you poor, for 
example — dependent upon your pen 
to support a large family — you 
might have sacrificed your reputa- 
tion to the extent of writing for the 
World, or a paper like the Journal.” 


‘But I don’t write for the Journal.” 
‘No, something worse.” 

‘‘What’s that?” 

‘*You own it, Mr. Hearst. Good 


” 


morning. 
THE DECISIVE TEST. 
ILES: I’m in love with both 
girls, and can’t for the life of 
me make up my mind which is the 
prettier. 
MERRITT: Take them into a 
crowded cable car some day and 
see which gets a seat first. 


ACT is being able to tell a lie 

without letting the listener 

know you know he knows you are 
not telling the truth. 
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T! E 


sym- 


pathies 

of the 

public 

have been 

much stirred 

by the pain- 

ful experi- 

ence of a number 

of gentlemen 

who were guests 

at a recent din- 

ner party at a fashionable restaurant on Fifth 

avenue. The narrative of what happened to them is 

still obscure, and is mystified by rumors, hints, assertions 

and denials; but the gist of the story, as the newspapers 

have given it, seems to be that the lawful merriment of 

the diners was checked inopportunely by the visit of a 

captain of police, who had been informed that an im- 

proper dance was to be given for their entertainment, 

and felt it his duty to intervene for the protection of 
their moral sense from a possible shock. 

Whether such a was planned, and if so, 
whether any of the guests were aware of what was 
awaiting them, are matters which at this writing are 
unascertained. What is clearly true is that a number 
of gentlemen have been subjected to considerable 
embarrassment, that a police captain has been angered, 
that the Police Department has been driven either 
to censure or justify its agent, and that a good many 
thousand people, not personally concerned, have smiled 
and made jokes. 


‘ 


dance 


*x . x ~ 
ITHOUT venturing to touch at all upon the merits 
of an incident of such delicacy, it seems not 
imprudent to question the expediency of introducing 
hired dancers to entertain gentlemen who have dined. 
Such a practice seems somewhat too Romanesque or 
Oriental to be quite suited to nineteenth century 
Americans, and if it is a current fashion it may be as 
well that it should receive a check. It was such a 


= 


show, as will be remembered, that many centuries 
since stirred the enthusiasm of Herod to a pitch of 
rashness that led him to make a promise which he 
immediately regretted, and the fulfillment of which 
caused him personal discomfort and resulted disastrously 
to his reputation. . * 


R. BRYAN 

seemed to 

have started his lec- 

ture course success- 

fully at Atlanta, but the 

report has come that he does 

not like lecturing, and may 

not go on with it. Very likely 

he thinks it a little beneath 

the dignity of a presidential 

candidate who came within a 

million votes or so of being 

elected. No doubt Mr. 

Bryan’s future is causing him 

some embarrassment. He is 

understood to be a poor man 

_ with a family to support, including a 

‘ horse which bss been presented to him 

by Governor Stone, of Missouri. He is not distinguished 

in the practice of any profession — is not a great lawyer, 

nor a notable editor—his one remarkable exploit being his. 

unexpected attainment of the Popocratic nomination for 

President. He seems to have a certain gift of oratory, 

and it is natural enough that he should seek to turn it 

to account in bread-winning. But he might not succeed 

as a lecturer, and it is easy to understand why he and his. 

advisers should have forebodings as to the effects of an 

unsuccessful lecture-tour upon his political availability. 
* * 

Dein * is too bad about Mr. 

Bryan — LIFE hopes that 

something will be done for 

him. Cincinnatus, after hold-- 

ing office, went back to the 

plough, but Mr. Bryan never 


* 


WGP owned a plough, and farming 
ny 


£ i 


fi 


is unremunerative, anyway. 

He might go to Congress, if 

he could get there; but if he is not 

to lecture, his natural course would seem 

either to be editor of a Popocratic news-- 

* paper or superintendent of a silver mine. 

His friend, Mr. Hearst, has both kinds of jobs in his 

gift, and has besides so great an opinion of Mr. Bryan’s 
abilities that he wanted him to be President. 

It might be profitable for Mr. Bryan to consult with 
Mr. Hearst about his future. He may be inundated 
with letters and with opportunities to talk politics. 
for months to come, but neither political letter-writing 
nor political talk is immediately remunerative. He: 
must do better than that. 


\ 





THE HEART’S TRIBUNAL. 


HE heart her own tribunal hath 
When Love is captive at the bar; 
However wayward be his path — 


However soiled his pinions are. 


Just so he sinneth not toward her, 
Though there be none to take his 
part 
And witness swear, and court demur — 


” 


‘“Not Guilty” finds the heart! 


Martha Gilbert Dickinson. 


/ 


Otho Cushing 





1 ili [ ben 
WTA AdQQQK, ’ 


SOME FUN ON 





A PENSIONER. 
" \ J AS Wipedunks a soldier 
during the late war?” 
‘‘T can’t say; all I know is that 
he has been one ever since it closed.” 


“WHAT’S THE MATTER WITH 
KANSAS?” 


WV R. WILLIAM ALLEN WHITE, 
i of the Emporia (Kan.) Gazette, 


wrote an editorial in the last campaign 


which contained the famous and startling 


announcement that ‘‘ Kansas started in 
to raise hell, and is suffering from over- 
production.”’ That and more of his racy 
and vigorous sarcasms traveled all over 
the country, and added to the pungent 
humor of a campaign that showed the 
dominant trait of Americans to be to fight 
to the death, but keep their temper. 

On the heels of a reputation of that 
kind Mr. White has had the temerity to 
publish a volume of short stories entitled 
‘‘The Real Issue” (Way & Williams). 
Reasoning from the analogy of all books 
that are published to take advantage of 
an accidental notoriety, one would expect 
to find these short stories pretty poor 
stuff. 
White’s case. 

It is a pleasure to find that Mr. White 
has just as original ideas about story 


But the rule breaks down in Mr. 


writing as he has exhibited in editorials. 
Moreover, the best of these stories are 
those in which he has farthest departed 
from literary traditions, and ‘‘sloshed 
around,” as he would express it. When 
he tries to be ‘‘very literary,’’ as in 
‘*A Nocturne” or ‘‘ The Fraud of Men,” 


A TOBOGGAN SLIDE. 


with touches of up-to-date cynicism of 
‘“The Yellow Book” kind, he makes the 
least impression. 

But when he gives you real Kansas— 
as in ‘‘ A Story of the Highlands,” where 
you feel the palpable misery of suc- 
cessive summers of drought and despair 
—he is at his best, and a distinct addi- 
Let 
it be said to his credit that he has not 


tion to the writers of local fiction. 


sprung upon the public a new dialect 
that is fearfully and wonderfully made 
to impress readers with his knowledge 
of local color. His men and women talk 
the natural bad grammar of fairly intel- 
ligent people who have attended district 
schools faithfully and read the weekly 
paper, and hear men preach who have 
had considerable ‘‘ schooling.” 


* 
N® Mr. White does not need bad 
1 spelling to catch the public eye. 
He has something far better up his 
sleeve—and that is a vigorous, pictur- 
esque style of his own, that sketches out 
a character or a landscape with freedom 
and definiteness. 

That sort of thing often goes with 
bluster and swagger—an air of being 
the cyclone of the prairie that blows 
it listeth. But Mr. White 


shows the restraint of an artist 


where 


in knowing when he has made 
his effect. Touches of sen- 
timent crop out all through 
the tales, to give the reality 
what is 
He 
he knows 


of experience to 
essentially tragedy. 
shows that 
there is no real tragedy 
without sentiment; that 


the permanently pathetic 
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thing in all real life is the suppressed boyhood. The boy who could walk on 
and dwarfed affections of gentle beings his hands, hang by his heels, turn both 
environed by crude conditions and back and forward somersaults, tread 
adverse circumstances that they cannot water and lay his hair, deserved to be 
master. Healso sees, withtrueeye,that King of his gang. But he fell into 
the light of faithfulaffection often makes direful trouble when he tried to ex- 
what from the outside seems repellant press his admiration for Heart’s De- 

commonplace, a very dream of romance. sire. The humor of the whole pro- 

If the despair of Kansas is in Mr. ceeding is delicate and fine. Kansas 
White’s stories, so also is the aggressive may contain the ‘‘most picturesque 
hopefulness and good sense that will lot of cranks on God's green earth ”"— 
ultimately be its salvation. but there is a man among them who 

# * x can write a short story when he isn’t 
sloshing around among the Populists. 
So here’s a hand to William Allen 
White, of the Emporia Gazette / 

Droch, 


HE gem of the collection is not 
in a serious vein. ‘‘ The King 
of Boyville” is a comedy of young 


‘““HE STICKS AT NOTHING.” 
THE NIGHT AFTER CHRISTMAS. 
’ WAS the night after Christmas, and all through 
the flat, 
Every creature was wide-awake— barring the cat; 
The stockings were flung in a heap on a chair, 
Quite empty of candy St. Nick had put there. 
The children were all doubled up in their beds, 
With pains in their tummies and aches in their heads. 
Mamma heated water, while I, in my wrapper, 
Was walking the kid (who is not a kid-napper); 
When out in the street. there arose a great clatter, 
And I put down the kid to see what was the matter; 
Rushed out in the entry, threw the door open wide, 
And found an old gentleman standing outside. 
I looked at him closely, and realized then 
‘Twas ‘the ‘doctor I'd sent for that morning at 
ten. 
He was dressed in an ulster, to keep him from 
chills, 
And his pockets were bulging with boxes of 
pills. 
TS. \\\ es ye} 4 !// He came to the nursery and opened his pack, 
Win Tas 44 . ZL) Full of fresh paregoric and strong ipecac; 


ih 


Rhubarb and soda-mints, fine castor-oil, 
And pink sticking-plaster, rolled up in a coil. 
The children all howled in a chorus of pain, 
And the kid lifted up his contralto again. 
He felt all their pulses and looked at their 
' Z y a il tongues, 
ee , Took all of their temperatures, sounded their 


i i hy | 
| t (I | 


! 
i 


| is fil + 3 bi taal ty 3 lungs. 
! | ee 46 ea EE Ht Eee cits ste BE | When he’d dosed all the children and silenced 
iin bila il mit ih ic: i aa the kid, 
| H} He put back his medicines, down the stairs 
slid, 
Jumped into his cab, and ‘said to the driver 


(In excellent humor, he’d just made a ‘‘fiver”): 
‘““I’m twelve hours behind my appointments, I 
fear, 
La Fiancée: ARE YOU SURE, DEAREST, THAT I SHALL NOT BE A BURDEN Toyou? But I wish it was Christmas each day in the 
HE ASSURES HER THAT SHE WILL NOT. year!” P. Familias. 





SOME ANTIQUATED IDEAS. 


RB HERE was once an 
idea that the func- 
tion of a 


newspaper 
was to fur- 
§nish news, 
early 
accurate 
O f 
_ whatever 
would be 
of value to 
its readers, on the reliability‘of which they 
could depend implicitly. It is now under- 


and 


news, 





stood that the accuracy and importance 
of a piece of news are items not worth 
considering; a newspaper's main duty is 
to distance its rivals, and it must get 
ahead of them even if it has to manufac- 
ture its news todo so. It is also under- 
stood that readers are not half so anx- 
ious for news of importance as they are 
to be shocked and startled, and that full 
details of any particularly horrible mur- 
der or lynching far outweigh such trifles 
as the action of Spain in regard to Ameri- 
can interference in Cuba, or the proceed- 
ings of the Venezuelan Commission. 

It was once believed that as a news- 








SHE WAS AMBITIOUS, BUT 
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paper wields a great influ- 
it incurs a 
responsibility, and that the 


ence, 30 great 
larger the paper the more 
incumbent it was the 
editor to be sure of the truth 
of all statements of fact, and 
the justice and fairness 

of all statements of 


opinion appearing in it. Ps 


It is now well known / 


upon 


& 


that this is an antiquated 
scruple; that the only 
responsibility devolving 
upon an editor in this 
direction is in regard to liability 
for damages ; and that the more 
ingeniously he can misrepresent 
the actions of the opposite party, 
or malign the character of a 
prominent man or woman, the 
better he is fitted for his post. 
It was once supposed that de- / 
cent people would not admit to 
their homes a paper dealing in crimes and 
scandals, giving columns tothe latest sen- 
sational divorce, and dwelling upon such 
details of vice and degradation as would 
discredit a police gazette or put a modern 
problem novelist to the blush. The cir- 
culation of several of New York’s great 
dailies shows what is thought of this 


matter now. 
s oa * 


T was once believed —but this was a 

long time ago—that a man who 
the 
of a great newspaper was not thereby 
the restraints of ordinary 
good taste and decency. It was even 
supposed that he was still bound by 
the code that governs a gentleman’s 
better 
authority than a rumor, would publish 


was responsible for management 


freed from 


conduct. A man who, on no 
a charge against a man’s credit or an 
innuendo against a woman’s fame, would 
have been held just so much worse than 
the ordinary liar and scandalmonger as 
his falsehood was more widely spread 
and difficult of contradiction, while a man 
who would make a business of dressing 
up and presenting in attractive form the 
crimes and scandals of the day would 
have been held unfit for association with 
reputable people. In fact a man who, 
even under stress of the direst poverty, 
would be guilty of what is looked upon 
as the height of journalistic achievement 
in New York city to-day, would have 
been an outcast, cut by all self-respecting 
persons, and liable to be shot on sight 


STAN hws. 





TOO MUCH FOR HIM. 

‘* HOW DID THEY MANAGE TO GET OLD SOAK 
TO SIGN THE PLEDGE ?”’ 

‘*SOMEONE OFFERED HIM A DRINK IF HE’D 
DO so.” 
by some indignant husband or father. 

When one thinks of these things, one 
is tempted to wish that one had lived a 
long time ago. 


THIS WAS ALL SHE REALIZED, 
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Suttor: 


‘* BECAUSE I MAY LOSE 








THE 


POSITION I NOW 


HOLD.” 


‘*IN MY PRESENT PRECARIOUS POSITION, SIR, AND WITH MY SMALL SALARY, I DON’T 
THINK THERE IS ANY FOSSIBILITY OF MY BEING ABLE TO SUPPORT YOUR DAUGHTER.”’ 
‘““THEN WHAT UNDER HEAVENS DO YOU WANT TO MARRY 


HER FOR?” 
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A RHYME AFTER X-MAS, 


GAME OF FREEZE-OUT. 





\ JHEN good St. Nick rules his domain 


And routs dull melancholy; 
When Jack Frost on the window-pane 
Paints Yule-tide masques of folly; 
When ’neath the mistletoe I steal 
My yearly kiss from Polly — 
It is a happy chance, I feel, 
That ‘‘holly” rhymes with “jolly.” 


Young Jack is happiest of boys; 
A lucky lass is Polly — 

For there’s a wilderness of toys; 
There’s jewelry for Molly; 

But when the bills, surpassing great, 
Bring dismal melancholy, 

Methinks ’tis most appropriate 
That ‘‘holly” rhymes with ‘ golly.” 

Harry B. 


UNDER THE RED ROBE. 


R. STANLEY WEYMAN has 

achieved an honor greater 

than any that could be conferred by 
prince or potentate. 

As compared with his present 
eminence, the Order of the Garter 
doesn’t even occur. 

His name is actually permitted to 
appear on one of Charles Frohman’s 
programmes. Mr. Frohman’s name 
happens three times in large type, and 
Mr. Weyman’s only once, and in 
small type; but it is there all the 
same, and can be discovered by the 
close observer. 

The proportion is something like 
this: CHARLES FROHIMAN— 
CHARLES FROHMAN — CHARLES 
FROHMAN, Stanley Weyman; but it can 
be seen with a reading glass. 

Mr. Weyman should not be unduly 
elated, though. Mr. Frohman would 
confer as much distinction on Wil- 
liam Shakespeare, if he had the 
managerial ability or financial cour- 
age to produce one of that author’s 
plays. 

‘*Under the Red Robe” is an ab- 
sorbing book, and lends its story fairly 
well tothe uses of thestage. Being a 


Smith. 


shorter tale, Mr. Rose, the adapter, 
hasn't been obliged to depart so far 
from the author’s text as he did with 
‘‘The Prisoner of Zenda.” With the 
exception of De Berault, the duelling 
hero, the characters are less strongly 
drawn, and in that particular the 
piece cannot compare with the one 
whose success Mr. Charles Frohman 
has sought to imitate and rival. 

The production of ‘‘Under the 
Red Robe” marks the return to New 
York of the Empire Theatre Stock 
Company. In its present composition 
the Company is a decidedly weak 
one. It lacks virility at every point, 
and a play like ‘‘Under the Red 
Robe,” which calls for stronger act- 
ing than the sloppy drama which de- 
lights Mr. Charles Frohman’s heart 
and pleases his particular constitu- 
ency is far beyond its possibilities. 
Mr. Faversham as the murderous 
hero is out-classed completely, and 
should return to the ice-cream-soda 
line of work. Mr. Dodson, who has 
done some clever things in character 
acting, makes Azchelzeu an amusing 
little cuss, but fails utterly to convey 
any idea of force, craft, or power. 
Miss Viola Allen as Renée is once 
more Miss Viola Allen, somewhat 
more matronly in looks, but still 
possessing the charming little minor 
cadence in her voice which is a large 
part of her stock intrade. Mr. J. L. 
Finney, to whom was entrusted the 
humorous roéle of Caftazn Larolle, 





a French Bod Acres, was almost as 


funny as the south side of a barn. 
The other parts are small ones, and 
were done after a fashion. 

If ‘‘ Under the Red Robe” should 
prove to be successful, the credit will 
belong entirely to Mr. Weyman’s 
story, for about the adaptation, the 
staging, or the cast, there is nothing 
specially to recommend it. The pub- 
lic taste is running to plays of the 
romantic school containing plentiful 
action; as it answers this description, 
the play may catch the popular fancy. 

* * * 

Among those. present at the first 
production of ‘‘Under the Red Robe” 
were the Isaacsteins, Meyerbergs, 
Glassenheimers, Cohens, Levis, Waus- 
enpulvers, Bergenfelds, Erdnusses, 
Dreisteins, Baxterstrasses, and Solo- 
monthals, who enthusiastically called 
Mr. Charles Frohman before the cur- 
tain at the close of the performance. 


Metcalfe. 


RE you acquainted with any 
society people?” 
‘*Oh, yes, I know a thing or two.” 


RIGGS: Simmerson, the inven- 
tor, says his wife doesn’t even 


he is in. 
he concealed it 


know what business 
GRIGGS: Why has 
from her? 
‘*He is afraid she might get the 
impression that he could do odd 
jobs around the house.” 








THE TELL-TALE EYE. 


HE tried to kill me with a glance, 
But I refused to die, 
Because I saw a twinkle in 
One corner of her eye: 


A twinkle that she vainly tried — 
Poor maiden !—to conceal, 
Because she knew a secret hid 
That twinkle would reveal. 
That secret was a secret sweet, 
Not e’en to self confessed : 
That I, the man she'd kill, was he 
She really loved the best. 
Carlyle Smith. 


WHY WE LAUGH. 


66 UMOR,” remarked the syndi- 

cate humorist, sententiously, 
‘tis a serious matter, and one requiring 
thought, effort and application. In 
our factory we prefer the diagram- 
matic to the epigrammatic joke; 
the rural reader demands plans and 
specifications, so that the point of 
explosion may be reached thought- 
fully and soberly. 

‘*Time was when the stove-pipe, 
the carpet-tack, the collar-button 
and the mother-in-law were sta- 
ples; but fashions run in cycles, 
and these reliable old wares are 
laid away in tar-balls, to be brought 
forth for use in the middle of the 
next century. The goat, as a jez 
@esprit, still retains its youthful 
vivacity; it is a tradition rather 
than an entity, for in domestic 
New York it is dead — gone to the 
glorious company of the dodo and 
plesiosaurus. The tramp, the 


Q 


colored chicken-broker, the Hebrew 
clothing dealer and the impossible 
Milesian are our staples to-day, 
varied by the pedestrian tragedian 
and the chemical-haired soubrette. 
The dweller in suburban places— 
the commuter —still is the /e7z¢ 
motif of many bon mots. These 
are the stars of our comedy, and 
to serve them up weekly in new 
costumes and freshkly-painted 
scenery is an anxious task. The 
Chicago foot has lost its freshness; 
but the stockyard and Oklahoma 
cowboy and desperado, when teamed 
with the syndicate tenderfoot, are 
still hilarious elements of fun. Yes! 
one would imagine the public would 
grow tired of these, but loyalty to 
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A HARD DAY ON THE LINKS, 





old friends is a touching American 
characteristic.” 


AN EARLY TRAIT. 


T was a late afternoon in winter. 
The streets were filled with a 
jostling throng, as little Teddy and 
his mother stepped from the crowded 
store on to the crowded street to 
wait for a cable car. 

When it came, the tired mother 
lifted her four-year-old son up the 
steps, and climbed on herself. Enter- 
ing the car, she dropped wearily into 
a seat. Soon she became aware that 
her boy was not with her, and turn- 
ing, she saw him on the back platform 
and motioned him to enter. 

‘“‘No, mamma,” he called in his 
high, child’s voice. ‘‘I’m going to 
stay here, ‘cause I like to see the peo- 
ple that get run over.” 

Theodore, to-day, is an eminent 
vivisectionist. 


OSTON, having bankrupted Ma- 
pleson and boxed up Bacchante, 

may now resume its art studies at 
Jordan and Marsh’s, and its archzo- 
logical researches in the subway, and 


~~~. have an opportunity to cool off its 


hot, indignant, Athenian blood. 


HE rumor that a guardian is to be 
appointed for Mr. Russell Sage, 
to curb his extravagance, is not well- 
founded. It is a strange commentary 
on newspaper ethics that a gentleman 
cannot negotiate for a $3.00 pair of 
“pants,” marked down from $3.69, 
without unworthy insinuations of this 
character. 








14 *Lirs-: 


DONALD MACSLUSHEY IN PHILADELPHIA! 


M* DONALD MACSLUSHEY, our distinguished , 

guest, has arrived safely in Philadelphia. It is 
perhaps needless to say that his journey was a continuation 
of ovations from an enthusiastic people. 

In Newark, women fainted as the train arrived. Cries of 
‘* Dialect! Dialect! More Dialect!” rent the air along 
the route, as the immortal Donald was whirled southward 
on his journey. 

At Philadelphia all business was abandoned. Crowds 
blocked the streets for many squares in the vicinity of the 
station. 

The freedom of the city was presented him the next day 
at an impressive gathering of Pennsylvania’s noblest repre- 
sentatives, on which occasion the Hon. Truefitt Blunt made 
the opening address. In the course of his remarks Mr. 
Blunt observed, with an enthusiasm beautifully repressed : 
‘*Who can tell us why we go mad and lose our heads over 
every harmless scribe that comes to us from Scotland ? Why 
do we blubber over this pathos by the yard ; these tales of 


ON AND OFF THE STAGE. 


The Great Softspine (to his wife): DO HAND ME MY 
GLOVE, DEAR. I’M ALWAYS LETTING IT FALL. 


A RESIDENCE IN THE SUBURBS OF PHILADELPHIA AS IT 
APPEARED AFTER THE WOMEN HAD RUSHED IN TO SHAKE 
HANDS WITH DONALD MACSLUSHEY. 
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parsons, garnished with that least attractive of all 
human lingoes, the Scottish dialect ?” As these words 
were uttered, eight hundred bagpipes burst forth into 
a glorious discordance, and women wept by hundreds. 

But Mr. Macslushey calmed the multitude, and re- 
sponded with celestial dignity : 

‘‘T dinna ken, mon, oonless it’s because yer a nation 
o hysterical d—n fules that gush over onythin’ wat’s 








THE FREEDOM OF 


praperlee advertised.” 

At these words the enthusiasm of 
the multitude overcame all restraint, 
and the audience, as one woman, 
rushed upon the platform and fell 
upon the neck of Donald. 

As Mr. Macslushey can go no fur- 
ther south than Philadelphia, his ter- 
rier — real Scotch — has been sent on 
to Baltimore and Washington, where 
he will bark in genuine Scotch dialect. 

My Wee, Wee Galoot has reached 
its ninety-ninth edition, and the 
publishers predict a yet larger sale 
for My Bonnie Prafits. Mr. Mac- 
slushey informed a LIFE reporter that 
the title of his next book will be 
Goodie Goodie Mac Twoddle, in which 
all the characters will be clergymen 
unquestioned morality, and in 
which every scene will be tearful. 
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IVIL SERVICE — The kind you 
get when thetip is big enough. 
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BY MRS. WALLACE MACPIBROCH, 


LAGE? 


DONALD MACSLUSHEY AT 
TWENTY-FOUR. TAKEN 
ON WHICH HE WROTE 
BEAUTIFUL LINES: 


THE AGE OF 
THE VERY DAY 
THE FOLLOWING 


‘‘Hoot awa’, hoot awa’; trokes yir hoot 
tae hoot awa’,” 


HEN the artist tries to sell pic- 
tures, he first learns what is 
meant by works of art. 


PHILADELPHIA IS OFFERED TO DONALD MACSLUSHEY 


ENOUGH, ENOUGH! 


MARVELOUS amount of slush has been 
published in some American newspa- 
pers about the recent entertainment of the 
Prince of Wales and his family at Blenheim 
Castle. Abundant reports came by cable, and 
a huge superabundance followed by mail. It 
appears to have been a social event of impor- 
tance to Britons, and was fit, no doubt, to be 
chronicled at some length in the Morning 
Post, but LIFE marveled to see conservative 
American journals allot columns of space to 
its details. 

An amiable young duchess beginning her 
social career in England isdoubtless a spec- 
tacle of interest to her neighbors and ac- 
quaintances, but can it be possible that 
there are geese enough on this side of the 
Atlantic to make it profitable for editors to 
import descriptions of her visitors’ party 
frocks? 

The young Duchess of Marlborough has 
chosen England for her country and the 
English for her countrymen. Good luck to 
her, for she is young and seems to be gentle. 
But oh! good editors, don’t imagine that the 
details of her social success make edifying 
reading for Americans. 





G. R. Sis, the playwright, tells this story about 
Switzerland: A referendum was approaching its com- 
pletion. The votes had been given and the chairman 
was ready to declare the figures. In this moment of 
anxious expectation, when the fortunes of the country 
were at stake, a voice from the public gallery was heard 
crying, ‘‘Waiter!’’ The result was instantaneous. 
The whole sovereign assembly of the Swiss people rose 
to its feet as one man and answered, ‘‘ Yes, sir!”’ 

—Argonaut, 


THE grocer was weighing some sugar for the woman 
in the dyed blue bonnet, when the man in the black 
frock-coat and yellowish-white tie, who had been stand- 
ing in the door for some minutes, came inside and laida 
silver quarter on the counter. 

‘*T picked it up on the floor, just at the edge of the 
steps,’ he said. ‘‘It must belong to you. A quarter or 
athousand dollars, sir—it isthe principle of the thing 
that I look at. I want nothing that is not mine. There 
is the money.”’ 

The grocer laid a large forefinger on the quarter and 
shoved it back across the counter. 

‘* You put dot money in your pocket, mein friend,” he 
said. 

‘* But, sir, you or one of your clerks must have dropped 
it, and it rolled over there. My motto has always 
been—”’ 

‘*T believe,’ said the grocer, 
your family in dot house agross the street dis morgen ; 
vas it not so?”’ 

‘* Yes, sir, I did, and it being convenient, we expect to 
do a good deal of tra——”’ 


‘dot you yoost moved 


TAG 
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‘You put dot quarter back in your pocket righd away. 
Dot vas not mein quarter. You put him back in your 
pocket, und ven your vife come ofer vor dose groceries 
you vill remember dot my derms vas spod cash efery 
time.’’—Delrozt Free Press. 

BisHop DUDLEY (Episcopal) of Kentucky, when he 
was hunting and fishing recently, made the acquaint- 
ance of an old mountaineer, who took a great fancy 
to him without suspecting that he wasa bishop. When 
the bishop was about to go home he invited the old 
man to come to Louisville to hear him preach. 

‘Preach? Whut, you preach? Kin you preach ez well 
ez you kin shoot an’ fish?” 

‘* Better. No joke. Come Sunday with your best 
clothes, and I'll give you a front seat.”’ 

The old chap was there, right up in front, and re- 
mained until the bitter end, after which he hurried for- 
ward to shake the bishop’s hand. ‘‘ Parson,” he cried 
warmly, ‘‘I don’t know a great de about your creeds 
and dogmatics, but I’ve riz and sot with you every 
time !"— Zhe Wave. 

THE boys of Yale in the old days used to bribe the 
printers’ ‘‘ devils’’ to get proofs of the examination 
papers for them. When the college authorities put a 
stop to this practice, a bright idea seized one fellow, 
and he saved the whole suffering party. He hired one 
of the printers (it was summer) to wear a pair of white 
trousers to the office, and at noon to sit down on the 
‘form’’ in which were locked the precious questions. 
The inky seat of that pair of trousers sold fora deal 
more than the clothes were worth in their original spot- 
lessness.—Argonaut, 


NEW ROoMER (sarcastically): Is this all the soap tly 
is in the room?”’ 

LANDLADY (decidedly): Yes, sir; all I will allow yg 

‘* Well, I’ll take two more rooms; I’ve got to wash 
face in the morning.” —Aaltimore News. 


IT is not generally known here where artists wa 
are more familiar than their faces—that George 
Maurier and Laurence Alma Tadema resembled, 
another to an amazing degree; so much so that 
their intimate friends mistook them. A young |; 
who prided herself that she had no difficulty in deg 
mining which was which, finding herself once se; 
next to Du Maurier, remarked: ‘‘I cannot imagine} 
any one can mistake you for Mr. Tadema. To me 
likeness is very slight. By the way, I have a photogr 
of you. Do beso good as to put your autograph toi 
Du Maurier, assenting graciously, the photography 
produced. He looked at it, sighed, and very gey 
jaid it onthetable. ‘* That,’”’ he remarked, ‘‘ is a p 
trait of Mr. Alma Tadema.”—Detrozt Free Press. 


A FOREIGNER of German extraction, who had been 
this country only a few months and could speak | 
little English, entered one of the big State street sto 
the other day, inquired forthe manager, said that hey 
dead broke and wanted a chance to go on the roada 
salseman for the firm. 

‘* Have you ever had any experience?” 

‘* Oxperience?”’ 

‘* Yes—what have you ever sold?”’ 

‘*My overcoat.” —Chicago Times-Herald. 
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For sale by all Newsdealers in Great Britain. The Inter- age em AGENTS— : 
national News Company, Bream’s Building, Chancery Lane, Paris; Saarbach’s News Exchange, 1 Clarastrasse, Mayence, x 
London, E. C., England, AGENTS. Germany, Agents for Germany, Austria and Switzerland. 





Messrs. oon mY ~ Avenue de |’Opera, 











HUNTER BALTIMORE RYE. 


(10 YEARS OLD.) 


Warranted a PURE TONICAL STIMULA 
Recommended by Physicians 
and known as the 


CHOICEST 
WHISKEY 


For CLUB, FAMILY and MEDICINAL Usa | 
Sold at all First-class Cafes and by Jobbers. a 


BALTIMORE, MI | 
z 


; 


VORY SOAP 


No other soap is found in so 
many homes. 


Tre Procter & Gamate Co., Cin’ti. 











The genuine is always best. Abbott’s Original 
Angostura Bitters is the only genuine. Aids 
digestion. All druggists, grocers and wine 
merchants. 7 
DALY’S THEATRE. Evenings, 8.15; Mat- t 
inee at 2. Prices: 50c., $1, $1.50,$2 To-night,Wed. e 


and Fri., The Geisha. To-morrow, Thurs. and 
S70, ORM 
7" "eat or M 


TRADE MARK 
WM. LANAHAN & SON, 








Sat., Miss Ada Rehan as BEATRICE in Shake- 
speare’s Much Ado About Nothing. Mat- 
inee of the Geisha, Wed., Dec. 30. Matinee of Much 
Ado, New Year’s Day, Friday and next Saturday. 
= Who can think 
WANTED AN IDEA. of some simple 
thing to patent? Protect your ideas; they may 
bring you wealth. Write JOHN WEDDERBURN & 
CO., Patent Attorneys, Dept. C. 11, Washington, D. C., 


for their $1,800 prize offer and list of 200 inven- 
tions wanted. 


Patronize American Industries jou ioversv "8 
—wear KNOX HATS. | 





ee 


N°TBATTERY PLACE 
WASHINGTON BLOG. 




















money as long as he can raise a cent.” 





HAMILTON HOTEL 
HAMILTON, BERMUDA. 


—Chicago Record. 


THE FEMININE VIEW—JWe//: Did you om 


joy the performance last night? 


Belle: No, it was stupid. Nearly every 


woman in the house took her hat off, and 
there was nothing to look at but the play. 
—Philadelphia Record. 


Open December until May. 
MEAD & BROOKS, Managers. 


Best Line to Chicago and the West—THE NEW YORK CENTRA 


PARK & TILFORD, Agents. 
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Always A ppetizing. 
At times when you relish nothing, a cup of Bouillon made from 
§ 


Extract or BEEF 


restores the appetite, gives a feeling of comfort and drives away fatigue. Itsmaking 
is the matter ofa moment. Requires only the addition of boiling water and a pinch 
of salt. Send for our little book of “Culinary Wrinkies.” 


Armour & Company, Chicago. 


- 


‘YOU AIN’T FORGOT DAT MAXIMUM I TOLE You YESTIDAY, IS YOU, SAMMIE ?”? 
**NO, GRAND-DAD, ‘A BIRD IN DE HAN’ IS WUFF TWO ON DE ROOST.’” 
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5 ° s WHITMAN’S & 

Quick 3¢ INSTANTANEOUS § 

s 33 CHOCOLATE. & 

¢ 2aHOW TO) Take three des- 5 

as a USE Ir sees abacntalats < 
Sowater or milk. Stir briskly 


&@ moment, and your Choc- # 
olate is ready to serve. Put 8 


: ! Zaup in 1 lb. and \ Ib. tins. 
¢ Flash e@22 Stephen F. Whitman & Son, 3 
zaSoleMfrs., Philadelphia. 2 
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» TEIN WAY 


Pre-eminently the best Pianos made; ex- 
ported to and sold in all art centres of the 
globe, and endorsed and preferred for private 
and public use by the greatest artists and 
scientists. Illustrated Catalogues mailed 
free upon application. 


STEINWAY & SONS, 10/-111 &. 14th St, 


NEW YORK. 





LPS 
= SS. 


Ort U DE COLOGNA 
e \y PCC WES 


combined with 
Reniarkable 
Delicacy 


The most refined 
Perfume,and to-da 
the Standard in all 
civilized countries. 











LIKE A GREAT SEA 
OF FOAM IS ITS 


= 


SALE EVERYWHERE 
BY maIL UPON RECE!P 


THE J.B.WILLIAMS CO., 


GLASTONBURY, CONN. 


7 price 25* IF y ree, you 
oF OUR DEALER bors nor suPPlY 


LONDO 
m264 GREAT RUSSELL ST., WC. 

















awarded at the Paris 
Exhibition 1889. Lo U TT t | Ee 


V EL HYGIENIC, ADHERENT a Invisis 
TOILET POWDER — CEL. FAW, Inventor 


9, Rue de la Paix, Paris.— Caution. None Cenuine but those bearing the word “FRANCE” and the signature CH. FAY. 











A better en than is served HE (Gs U B wn 
=! COCKTAILS 


MANHATTAN, MARTINI, 
WHISKEY, HOLLAND GIN, 
TOM GIN, VERMOUTH and YORE. 


We guarantee these Cocktails to be made 
of absolutely pureand well matured liquors 
and the mixing equal to the best cocktails 
served over any barin the world. Being 
compounded in accurate proportions, they 
will always be found of uniform quality. 

Connoisseurs agree that of two cocktails 
made of the same material and propor- 

» tions the one which is aged must be the 
better. 

3 Try our YORK Cocktail made without 

» any sweetening—dry and delicious. 

, For Sale on the Dining and Buffet Cars 

* of the principal railroads of the U. §. 


AVOID IMITATIONS. 


For Sale by all Druggists and Dealers. 


eG, Fr. HEUBLEIN & BRO,, Sole Props., 


39 Broadway, N. Y., Hartford, Conn. 20 Piccadilly, W. London, Eng. 


Haviland China 


It is important to buyers that they should be 


informed that the only ware that has always been known 


as Haviland China is marked under each piece: 


H&c° 
“ranc® 


On White China On Wosnsneed China. 








A LaDy who was looking about in a bric-a-bry 
|shop with a view to purchasing something old 
jnoticed a quaint figure, the head and shouldex 
‘of which appeared above the counter. ‘‘ Whats 
|that Japanese idol over there worth?” she inquired, 
The salesman replied, in a subdued tone: ‘‘ Wort) 

about £10,000, ma’am; it is the proprietor.” 
— The Wave, 
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The label of every bottle of genuin 
| Farina Cologne bears the word 


| ** Gegenuber.”’ 


See that this label is on the bottle you buy, 








Send for free pamphlets to 
Sichieffelin & Co., Sole Agents, New York, 








SMITH & WESSON 


MODEL 1896 REVOLVER 


Solid 

Frame, 

Swing Out 

Cylinder, 

Hand Ejector and 

Rebounding Lock. 

Exceptional strength, accuracy. penetration, 


and workmanship are features of this revolver. 
Send for illustrated catalogue. 


SMITH & WESSON, **Springtierd, Mass, 
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Construction, ¥ 


Self-adj justing, 
‘Always Easy. 


gk 


{ 
Cushioned Clasp 


holds | the Stocking 

Securely. No Slippi 

) Tearing or Uniastening 
im use... 

Be Sate you 


Get the _. | 
Genui ness 


le 
oY oF eLompte tae by 


Cotton Georcefrost 
Silk asf BOSTON, oe 
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oulders | THANKS, NEIGHBOR. 
W hat is , saben : , . Ee ae Opens, AR as Lm : . es 
quired, Sis he ee Fr. oo 5 ae hae “ Fe . THE Christmas number of LIFE begins to be artistic 
Worth ko tt a and beautiful on its very cover, which bears a sparkling 


t : Ses Sais design by Mr. A. B. Wenzell. Within, the issue is 
Wave ip rr ; : a ; packed with timely squibs, clever fiction, some genial 








5 ; moralizing and a lot of good drawings. LIFE might be 
HAS THE. | said to have surpassed itself in this number if it were 


TRENG | OF not that from year’s end to year’s end it is one of the 
Ss T | brightest and cleanest and most artistic of comic jour- 
GIBR p LTA R x | nals.—New York Tribune. 


3 990990999000 65660000000000 
3 Many a Good and 
Worthy Person 


is carried off by pneumonia, 
consumption, grip, and kindred 
ailments who might have been 
saved by the timely use of an 
honest stimulant of the reliable 
quality of our 


>‘ OLD CROW RYE.” 


Every one who has friends in 

oa such situations regrets that they 

did not procure the proper help 

¥ in season; but, alas, vain regrets, 

i when too late. Moral: Always 

j keep some in the house, and see 

to it that the word RYE is on the 

label in large red letters, and 

our firm name on case, cork, 

capsule and label. None other is genuine. 


H. B. KIRK & CO., 


Established 1853. Sole Receivers. 








67 & 69 Fulton St., and Broadway 
and 27th Street, N. Y. 
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PENNSYLVANIA 


RAILROAD COMPANY. 


Personally - Conducted Tours. 


MATCHLESS IN EVERY FEATURE. 


* | 
i i CALIFORNIA 
| Three tours to CALIFORNIA and the PACIFIC 


| COAST —_ ms Page — = ba ae a 

y F: 2 arch 2 ‘ive weeks ir 

INSURANCE COMPANY, OF AMERICA, ioake ae tae first tour, and four weeks pony the 

- |} second. Passengers on the third tour will return on 

As its Home Office, at Newark, New Jersey, regular trains within nine months. Stop will be made 


. : | at New Orleans for Mardi-Gras festivities on the second 
From which is conducted its vast business of Life Insurance for Men, Women and Children | tour. 


JOHN F. DRYDEN, President. FLORIDA 
Jacksonville tours, allowing two weeks in Florida, 


will leave New York and Philadelphia January 26, 
February 9and 28, and March 9, 1897. Rate, covering 


) ses en route in both directions, $50 (| from New 
Both Liquid and Powder. vs” BoP hia Socedont sowder use twice | Vork,and S480 from Philadelphia. 
a week), No other dentifrice so complete, so safe, so certain to give the best results. WASHINCTON 
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“Copyrighted 1896 bythe Prudential Insurance Co.” 


The Massive Building Pictured Above is Owned and Occupied by 





Tours, each covering a period of three days, will 
leave New York and Philadelphia December 29, 1896, 
January 21, February 11, March 11, April 1 and 22. and 
May 13, 1897. Rates, ‘including transportation and two 
| days’ accommodation at the best Washington Hotels, 

| $14.50 from New York, and $11.50 from Philadelphia. 


Old Point Comfort Tours 


RETURNING DIRECT, OR VIA 


RICHMOND and WASHINGTON 


will leave New York and Philadelphia, December 26, 
—_ January 28, February 20, March 18, and April 15, 
189 





A sample of Liquid Sozodont by mail, provided you mention this publication and send 
three cents for postage. Address.the Proprietors of Sozodont, HALL & RUCKEL, Wholesale at ticket agencies or address Geo. W. Boyd. Asst. Gen’! 
Druggists, New York City, : Pass, Agent, Broad Street Station, Philadelphia. 


For detailed itineraries and other information, apply 








January 7, 18%), 





Stern BroS OTL 


Our Annual Sale 
of 


Hl ousekeepi ne “VIN MARIANI IS [OEAL, IT 1S BOTH REMARKABLY AGREEABLE 
. ; > AND FORTIFYING.” 
(Lin ens CAROLUS DURAN. 


will take place in January, | Write to MARIANI & CO. for Descriptive Book, 75 PORTRAITS. 
and will offer to purchasers | PARIS: 41 Bd. Haussmann. 


an opportunity to procure LONDON : 239 Oxford St. 62W.15th ST., NEW YORK, Indorsements and Autographs of Celebrities. | 


Exceptional Values 
in ONE DOLLAR A YEAR ONE DOLLAR A YEAR 


MARIANI WINE— THE IDEAL FRENCH TONIC—FOR BODY AND BRAIN. 








Table Linens, THE HANDSOMEST PERIODICAL IN THE WORLD 


Dinner Cloths, LIFE’'S COMEDY. casey FORD 


Napkins, 


L u nch Sets Subjects, 180f Subjects, 1807 7 SINGLE TUBE TIRE 
seit - THE AMERICAN GIRL BELLES AND BEAUX 


Hemstitched SWEETHEARTS AND LOVERS OUT OF DOORS | is a strong tire. 
Linen Sheets THE AMERICAN FAMILY IN CUPID’S REALM 
ac gee . OUR BACHELORS FADS AND FANCIES THE HARTFORD RUBBER WORKS (0. 
and Pillow Cases HARTFORD, CONN 
Thirty-two pages of Artistic Drawings on heavy paper SRA e Ne? ew vonh,  cuicace, * BOSTON 


Crochet and Marseilles PE Lr 


Tr ve — . = sae . . . We 
IMPORTANT: The eight issues of Lire’s CoMEDY for 1896 and 1897, will DETECTS 


ee ee C iP] ; 
Bedi Spt eads be sent to any address on receipt of $1.50. Sample copies, to cents each. 


Damask, H uck | Address: LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY 
and Turkish Towels, 19 West 31st Street, New York City 





y FY - ; a) ONE DOLLAR A YEAR . ONE DOLLAR A YEAR 
West 23d St 
yYVY \D| y QV ' A eo | 





es Framed Proofs 
ee : 
zune: ees: LIFE 


planning a pieasure trip, this is 
to remind you that the New York a eT “fs E .. 
Central and its connections reach ey ae ae N, ROOFS of any of the origi- 
all the important trade-centres \\ b Mi) faye nal drawings from LIFE 
of the gg tan oy — \ : Wi y will be furnished, suitably and 
eg ng Be placed age = oD, , mo ! j ir daintily framed, on application. 
fastest and finest trains in the = Za at. \ ®% Large double-page drawings, in- 
world--line protected throughout BF eae cluding frame and _ transporta- 
by block signals--beautiful scen-= tion within 100 miles from New 
Sical Gas aan Minwers , 5 York City, $4.00. Smaller draw: 
Falls--and it is the ONLY Trunk ae ae. 
Line entering the city of New ra ie » Proofs without frames at hall 
York. One always travels com- 2 ON SE ~- the above prices. Make selec 
ee eee een z . We tions from files of LIFE and 
Take the first opportunity to AQ? sae Maer. orders will be promptly filled. 


— LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY, 


} 
} 


19 and 21 West ist Street, New York City. 


RICHARD K. FOX PRESS, NEW YORK. 





